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| Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


O all Lovers, Admirers and Doters on Claret, 


7 (Who tho at Deaths- Door,yet can hadly forbear it) 
3 Who can Miracles credit, and fancy Red-Port 
s TobeS prightly Puntack, and the beſt of the ſort. 
To all Mornings-draught Men, who drink bitter Wine, 
To Create a fatfe Stomath againft they'r to Dine. 
To all Taverm-kitchen Frequenters and Haunters, 
Who go thither to hear Miſtreſs Cooks fooliſh Banters,. 
To Partake of a Dumpling, or Sop inthe Pan ; 
A Large-Rummer Drank up, troap asf aſt as they can, 
To all ſober Half-Pint Men, and ſerious Sippers. 
To allold Maudlin Drinkers, and 12 a @kck Bibbers, 
To all Drinking Committees, Knots, Clubs,Corporati- 
Who while others are ſnoaring,they'r ſettlingtheNations(ons 
Toall the brick Beau's who think Life but a Play, 
Who make Day like the Night, and turn Night into Day. 
| Zo all Lovers of Red and White-Port, Syracuſe, 
Barcelona, Navarr, or Canary's ſweet Juice. 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory,  *\ .. 
T» all Drinkers of Sherry, Old Hock, or Moſelle, W * | 
Or of Tent, which ſoon teaches the Fleſh to Rebel, -  _ * 
To all Alicant-Taſters, and Malaga-Sots. (Pots. * 
To all Friends to StrawrBottles, and Nicking Quart- 


To all Bacchus his Friends, who have Taverns frequented, 
This following Poem 


-- Ts Humibly Preſentetl, 
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2 ON THE B | 
| VININERS. 


CAN I O. I. 


W here innocent Mirth without Gambals and Follies, 

F Wherea _— Table,and ſtrong _ Liquor, 

| * 'Serv'd to lengthen theDays,aod makeNight paſsthequicker; 
:Half tyr*d with that Freindſhip and Kindneſs-was ſhown, 

My Friend and my Self-then refolv*d for the Town, 

To Drink, fince our Stomachs both crav'd and could bear it, 

"A Bottle of good Old Dry Orthodox Claret ; | 

Wecalld not at Boy, leaſt all things ſhould not hap-well, 


And ſtqpt.not to Drink till we came to White-Chappel. 
big B 


1 | OO keeping our Chriſtmas, notfar from Tom. Folly's, 


Where 


Where the firſt Houſe we entred was honeſt Tow, C-B$=xes, 
And planting our ſelves within one of his Boxes ; 
We Order'd the Drawer to call for our Friend, 

If a Glaſs of good Claret to us he?d commend ; 

He ſmild at our Queſtion, and ſhaking his Noddle, 

He told us by Tea and by Nay not a Bottle ; 

But if we would call for a Glaſs of Red-Port, 

He'd afford us the beſt, or be paid nothing fort; 

But our thoughts with his Cazting not able to wraſtle, 
Declining his Motion we went to the Caſtle. 


IL 


Where it ſeems a-too plentiful doſe of Canary, 
Which ſome Butchers had Drank for to make themſelves Merry, 
Had by Liberal Bumpers quite ſpoil'd the deſign, 

And made them all mad by their Drinking much Wire ; 
But ſeeing they all were Ingag*d Snicker-Szee, 


Ve thought fit to march off, and keep our skins free. ” 
7 I. | 


At the Crows, of good Claret we ſure were to fail, 
VVhich like the Iz» Drink was balf Mild and half Stale. 


IV. 


At P points wecall*d, but what ere was the matter, 
His Magpye had long fince forgotten to chatter, + 
And no wonder at all he had laid by his Note, ; 
VVhen of Claret | 
He had not a drop for to moiſten his Throat. 


(3) 


V. 


Through A/dgare then paſſing, we ſtop at the Mitre, ' 
VVhere Towng Married Couples tomake their Hearts lighter, 
Take a jolly brisk Glaſs to@mbolden*em to ſay 
That very hard Chapter, for Ever and for Aje. 

But the Drawers and $——#h were ſo buſie in Burning 
Of Red and White-Port, for the Bridegroom's returning, 
That they had no leiſure (ſuch miſchief was in*t) 

If they had any Carer, thave drawn us x Pint. 


VI. 
At the Crown we ExpeCtedto find a good Draught, 
But minding two Drawers who whiſper'd and laught 


 VVhen we askt for Old Claret, we ſoon chang'd our Notes, 
And ſpending no Peace, bid good Morn Mr. C-S@&+es. 


VII. 


VVe'd have call'd at the Roſe, but we had a ſuſpicion, 
(As wiſhing does ſometimes exceed a fruition) 
That if we attempted to Taſte of his V Vine, 
'T would have a Complexion like that Bftthe Sign. 


VIII 


At the Griffin and Hoop we. were farther to ſeek, 

For Claret to them was as barbrous as Greek ; 
Of - Red and White-Port in their Vaults was nolack, 
But by Bacchus they had not a drop of Puntack ; 
- Sure Popery will now be the A /a-mode Faſhion, 
VVhea the Vintners can ſwallow —_ , 
And the Wine that was French about {ix Months ago, 

Has quite chang'd its nature, and's no-lofger ſo. 


(4) 
IX. 


— They whoſeFaith can-a Fintners abſurdities (wallow, 

| May take Scarlet for Blew, 'or Crimſon for Yellow. P08 
For when for Old Claret we ask*t: Mr. S:ht-bs, | þ ; 
'The Devil a drop could we find-in his Tabs. 
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- The K#ng's-Arms by its odd Situation and Bar, 
Did ſo like an A//atian Tavern appear, | 
That totaſt of their Mixes we were almoſt afraid, 
And lo crofling the Kennel went to the Naggs-Head. 


XI, 


Not Rowe for i ilding was ever more famous, 
Or the late Times Tor Juries, they call'd Izpnoramus, 
Than was that for Clayer; but ah ! -how we rue it, 
Tam jam Seges nunc eſt,u--bi Troja fuit. 


'XIL 


At our Friend Jacob Frg@klins we thought to have found, 
Such Claret as would a dull Szoick confound ; 
But our Friends in this Cauſe with the Wicked will joyn, 
He had ns Claret (plainly) but he had Port-Wize, 
By which it appears like Noon-day to the Eye, ... 
Tho? S4zzts may not Swear, they'r permitted to Lye. 


- XIL, 


The Mermaid who Swun in-the Waves of brisk Clarer, 
 Complains ber Complexion no longer can bear it, | 
Since which time in the Stream of Oporro ſhe glides, 
Forgetting ſhe ever knew Bourdeax {wift Tides /; 


MY CE) 
Yet it looks ſomething odd, and a kin to a Trance, 
That Lewis of Cornhill ſcorns Lewis of France. 


XIV. 


In ſome place of his Vaylts that reſemble a Church, 
One would think Peter 7 $//:s his Claret did Lurch, 
; But he Swears that his Tuns are as empty of any, 
? As abit Country Cally is empty of Many ; 
} Beſides he produces a Miracle for't, - | , 
7 What in Cheapſide was Cleret's, now turn'd to Red-Pore. 


RY. 


| Whatreſmblance the Ship and the Ca/tle may bear, 
; ToShins floating on Clouds, or to Caſtles in Air, 
| We krow not, but this we are ſure of, *ts plain, 
| T'1t3 4.carets are lerfeftly Leigerdemain. TP 

- XVI, | 
By St. Greeo?p's Slippers we thought not tomilſs 
+ Of a Glaſs of Puxtack at the Sign of the Fleeceg - 


But hz folemnly ſwore by the Saznr of his Name, 
| For this twelve-Months he had not a drop of that ſame. 


S XVII 


: Whoever was formerly Bit by the Bear, | 
: Serv'd as uſe of Inſtruftion to make ustake care; 
4 For when ever the Soul of a Yintzer is fled, 

In his Cellers a ſtrange Interregnum ſucceed, 

Reas quarrel with Whztes, and Canary with both, 
If this be not ſo, give the Cooper his Oath ; 
However for decency lake they arc civil, - 
Yet with Widows Wine-Cellers the Drawers play the Devil. 


« % 
- XVII. 
He muſt ſurely have more than the Brains of a Man, 
YVho at Change-time can ſuffer the noiſe of the Span 
C 
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| £6 
A Half-Flask of Red-Port, a Pint of Canary, 

A Quart of Old Hock, and a Bottle of Sherry, 

Are the noiſes the Drawers do make e'ery minute ; 

If this be not pleaſing the Devil is 1a it. 

Let me Drink with my. Friend without noiſe or a throng, 
Here all i» Confuſton*s plaid all the year lays. _- 


"XIE. | 
Looking at the K;»g's- Head, and obſerving the Sign 
We ſuſpeCted to'find but effeminate-Mne ; | 
For the Painter had Drawa him a Czſar in Dreſs, 
With an Amazons Hair, and a Womaniſh Face. 


VVhat ever Devotjon we pay to the Sign 

Of Popes Head, *tis be ſure for the ſake of his Wine ; 

But his Tenant was lately Caſheir*d for an ill-ſon, 

.And he hopes that the Caps. proves better than W:/lfg-n, 
To which end all his W:zes that from France latelyTame, 
Areto be Rebaptiz'd with a more Chri/#ia» Name. + 


XXI. 


At his Door with a Ru mmer we. found Neddy _ 
And perceiv*d by his looks that he was a ComplaineY* 
VVe whilper'd in's Ear, agd deſir'd (could he ſpare it) 

To let*s have a Bottle or two of old Claret ; 

He ſtarted as frighted to hear our Demands, 

And anſwer'd, why Gentlemen (holding up's hands) 

D'ye know what you mean? Let me dye like an Als, 

If this twelremoath I've ſeen, ſmelt, or taſted a Glaſs. 


XXII. 


VVe ſhook our Heads at him, and croſſing the way, 
At the Globe we attempted another Eſſay ; . - 


VVhen we askt for old Claret, the Drawers were inchanted, 


And we for our parts thought the Manſion was Haunted, 
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So leaving the Tavern, in ſtudy profound, 
We concluded indeed that the Glabe was turn'd round; 


q XXII. 

At the Mizre we calld in, and walking the Entry,, 
Spy'd a Soldier in Habit much unlike a Centry, 
W ho ſpewing, did in his 'fhort intervals ſay, 
Pox take your Red-Port, and ſo Recl'd on his way, 
' We ſoontook the hint from his Stomach's Alarms; 
3 They'r wiſe gain Experience by other Mens Harms. 


XXIV. 


Half vext to be baulk*t in our pious deſign, 
At the Biras with long Bills, vainly ſtrove to get in ; | 
For a Croud at the Door *bout a Man that was Preft,. : 
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Deny'd our Admittance and yet ſpoild no Jeſt, 
For we fancied that Tavern was like all the reſt. 


XRV. 


"At the Roſe we no ſooner had come to the Bar, 

But a ſawcy Whelpaskt.if Arreſted we were ; 

We eſteem'd this Afﬀeront, as provoking as any, 

Kickt his Arſe, and went out without Feadieg a Penny. 


- XXVL. 
: We lookt in at the Ship and found the Boys idlezv# 
And it ſeem*d unto us but a kind of a Riddle, 
S That a Veſſel which only was fit to vend Brazxdy, 
Should pretend to ſell Wines, ay, and thoſe good as can be ;: 
Beſides, when we thought of alate Declaration, | 
Which was there hatcht in order to ſettle the Nation ; 
We declin'd going in, leſt at once we ſhould loſe, 
-Both our Health-and-our Credit by entring the Houle. 


XXVIL. 


At the Feathers we call'd toſee honeſt Pau! Corp, 


* | "Who was treating himſelf with a Glaſs of Canary ; What 


PEE EC PRT2 : dit 
—_ 


de] 


What, Paul, ſays my friend, doſt thou Abdicate Clayer ? 
Of all mankind I thought you could never forbear it ; 
He reply*d, once my Vaults had a pl-atiful Crop, 
But ſince my. laſt Journey the Devil a Drop. 


XXVIIL 


At the Bull-head Ariv'd, we'd bave call'd to ſee Y/—x,, 
But obſerving how Cul'lies and Cracks flockt by Pairs 
To the Houſe, as the Unclean Beaſts. did into the Ark ; / 
We were certain we then had miſtaken our mark. 4 


XXIX. 
Fit the Shepherd when boldly for Claret we askt, 
He told us he'd very good Florence was Flaskt ; 
y Ye imild at the wit of the pleaſant Drawcanſlr, 
And thought it was much ſuch a pertinent anſwer, 
As if I ſhould aska Man where he does dwell ? 
And hetells me his VVife and his Children are well, 


>” 


At the NVags-head of good we were ſure to deſpair, 
 VVhen we ſpy'd a young Female aſleep at the Bar, 
VVhen the Inches of Candles were twinkling in Sockets, 
And the Drawers ſtood yawning with hands in their Pockets. 


XXXI. 
At Mat. FW lers the fam'd Tory T avern then calling, 
VVhere the Drawers were all of them Hoarle with their Bawling. 
 Vhen of delicate Claret we askt for the beit, | 
VVe were told, with that Juice his Vaults once were oppreſt, 
But they had not a Drop lince the Prenzzces Feaſt. 


XXXII. 


Thus finding our wiſhes all come by miſhap, 
VVeat to Houle with the ſign of Prelatical Cap, 
nt And asking tor Claret, the Maſter returaing 
| This anſwer, fortFant on't his Tuns were in Mourning ; - 
[HH VVe” 


Te 


'E k 


But Old S: 


y, 
VVe preſently knew he had found out the Knack, 


 VVith Rea- Por? to ſupply all his wants of Puntack. 


|  XXXIIL 

To Pau!” Charch-Tard haſting, *'mongſt Drapers, Chair. Makers, 
VVhereof lome are Chriſtians, and others are Quakers. 
VVve call'd in-at Pea 8Fts, and askt him the Queſtion, 
But he toid us his V Vine, tho it had the Complexion, 
Was no more Boyrdearx Claret, than Brawn could be taken, 
Or by any- one thought to be Gammon of Bacon. 
Beſides, his Gueſts long ſince did*s Claret Devour, 
By arinking of Healths to th* Biſhops Pth? Tower. 


XXXIV. 

Then Croffing the way weſtept to Tom. A——1lzs, 
But hs ſwore by Stains Bridg that he had but ſix Gallons 
Of Claret ; and they of his Trade wereall Block heads, 
If of that, of Rea-Port they made not fix Hogs-heads. 


iP | RXXY, 
At the Ciprains we thousÞrhave found that which was good, 
But he told us in ſhort, *twas a Wonder we ſhou'd ; 
For the French Wize he bought, and paid ready Cole for'r, 
E*re it cams into Corn-h1ll *twould all of*t be Pore. 


| - XXXVI. 
Then paTing tkrongh Lud-gate we ſtept to the Widows, 
Who a very kind Velcome obligingly bid us ; 
re aſſur'd us, of rich C/aree Wine, 
Their Tuns were asempty as thoſe of the $zzz. 


| XXXVII. 

Juſt croſſing, we came tothe Yulrure and George, 
Where juſt *painft the entrance, in Bar that was large, 
Dani! Ex-——r appear'd with a Preſence as Noble, 
As 1i he were YVifer at Conſtantinople. | 


D 


(10 ) 
When we askt him for Clarer, he had not a Drop, 

For the New River-Water Men drank it all up ; 

Tho the Riddle it ſelf we could hardly Divine, 

How the Dealers in V Vater ſhould Drink ſo much W:ze. 


XXX VIII. 

Paſſing over Fleer-Brids, ſtill on that ſidawhe way, 
We reſfolv'd at the five Bells a vilit to pay ; 
When we askt him for C/arer, he vow'd not a drop, 
For he had in Laverdey laid it all up, 
Reſolving for no man to draw off a Gill on't, 
Till by Law he could let all his Gueſts have their fill on ; 
His ob{tinate Humour we well could not weather, 
So ſtept croſs the way for to call at the Feather. 


XXXIX. ; 
But how much ſurpriz'd were we, both for to find, J 
The Birds flown, who had yet left their Feathers behind. | 


XL. 
To the Caſtle we went, and for G/$(—ver inquir'd, 
And a Glaſs of Old Clarez we humbly delir'd ; 
But he vow'd he had none on't what ever we'd pay, 
For *twas all on't Drunk up laſt Cecilias day. 


XLI. 
At the Greyhound we calld, and did Claret demand, 
But the Drawers or did, or would cot underſtand ; 
Sir we *ve Florence, Old Hock Sir, or very good Port ; 
Have you fo (fays my Fried) then to make you ſome ſport, 
Mix your V Vines aſl cogcther, and whea they are tick, 
Add ſome Ganpowder to'em ard give*em 0l/d-Nick. 


XLII. 
To the Globe we then marching juſt over the way, 
VVe found Drawers ingag't 1n Blood, Battie, and Fray ; 


(1) 
[So thinkiag that C/arer we there ſhould find none, 
: Turn'd our backs on the Bar, and advanc'd to the Sur. 


| "XLHT. 
| VVhere the. Captazn it ſeems, to his thoughts. recommending, 
-: The rm. loud ſtorm o're the VintFrs impending ; 
' Diſcreetly reſolves for toleave off betimes, 
/ And not be the Partnerof other Mens Crimes., 
/ VVill Retire to the Country, and Live free from Strife, 
The wiſeſt of ACtions he did in his Life. 


XLIV. 
' At the Hor» we were welcom'd with ſomuch Adareſs, 
; Asif we were perſons of higheſt Nobleſs.;-. . _ - 
' But when our demands had arriv'd at their Ears; 
By their Looks we ſoon read their ſuſpicions and fears; 
: For Informers they took us, but we well aſſurd, | 
' That this was a Grievance not fit & b?indur'd, 
: Calld*%emall Sons of Batchelors, Panders and V'Yhores, 
And fo in a Paſſion went both aut of Doors. 


XLV. 

VVhen at the Green Dragon we askt for ſome Claret, 
Us as if we were Camels the Drawers did ſtare at; 
They told of good Pore we were ſure not to fail, 

But we fearing the Sting it might have in the Tail, 
Declin'd it.—— 


XLVI. 
And foto the Fleece next advancing, 
VVe heard ſuch confuſion of Singing and Dancing ; 
And not willing to follow ſo loud: an Example, 
Ne're, ftept in, but croſt over the way to the Temple. 


XLVII. 
 VVhere Watt — like the Swiſs of his Family (ſtood, 
VYe whiſp'ring in's Ear for a Bottle of Good ; 
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V Vhy Gentlemen, fays he, obſerve but my Sign, 


And you'l ne*re think I fell Anri-Chriftian Wine. 


% 


And we heard the poor 


= = A 0 

VVe had calPd at the Hypp, but the Door was ſhut faſt, 
ch had juſt warbled his laft ; 

In ſome places we ſpend what in others we | 
So the Horſe and the :##dvw are both tobe 
> rod Co Oe _ 


get 


Let. A 


| NLIX 


At the Caprains we hope't to have met with a Glaſs, 
(But ſometimes we wiſh for what ne*re.comes to pals) 
He :i#1u1'd usof Claver he had not a Gill, bs 


—_— 


But of Delicate Florence we might have our fill ; 


And could he find C4r##he'd give'nothing for't 5 
So we leit the Bll-Bd, cauſe his Horhs were & Hort: kT 


At the Head of Ok Folly Gru 


L 


Gruffgreat Codptic 
VVeexpetted to find our'a Glaſsto be Merry ; 
But thename of Puxtack was forgotten:and Dead, 


d Harry, 


And ſtrange Barcelona now Reign'd in his ſtead ;. 
VVithal ſuch a noife was ſtill made at'the Bar, 
Of Florentine Flasks, and full Quarts of Navar ; 

Let me Dye of the Pp, or my Miſtreſs ſcorn, 


Tf I did not ſuppoſe that 1 was at Leghorn. 


LI. 


VVe were croſſing the way at.the Star for to callin, 
But alas ! we perceiv'd the BrigÞt Meteor was fallen, 


- LÞL ©: 


/ 


© Atthe the Qucers-head the Porters were letting down Wines, 


And at the Ropes, tumbling, my Freind hurt his Shins ; 
This as an ill Omen ſuppoſing, refus'd, ; 


VVithin with bad V Vine to be doubly a 


bus'd. 


* $1 
; Vet 


' One would gueſs the Three-Tyns had a thundring great Trade:; 
* Bar C/aret was Hebrew and Greek to their Ears, 


: Wholives at the ſign of the Juriar Devil ;; 
: We asktfor a Bottle of you know what Juice, 


; For as ſure as my Brains now he under my Hat, 


45 My Fricnd had explain'd it, I faith, on his Pate, 


(13) 
LI. 
By the noiſe of Poy?, Port, which the Drawers all made, 


Tho? they know it as well as.they-do their Neck Verſe, 
He does all th? occaſions of doubting prevent, 
That's Cheared and Bubbled by's proper conſent. 


| t 'LIV. -; 
At FeuWPEks the Son of a Parſon fo civil, 


But he told he'd oblige us with rare Syracuſe ; 
Syracuſe quoth my Friend ! what a Devil.is that ? 


It may be Aqua- Fortis, or elle I may lye. | 
Pox take your hard name Sir, and ſo Sir good By'y. 


LV. | 
At the Toung-Dewil failing, we went to his Dam, 
But as ſoon as in {ight of the Bar we were came, 
A Drawer Officiouſly ſhews us a Room; 
We told him immediately for what *twas we come ; 
He iterted as if a pale Ghoſt he had ſeen, 
Lord Gentlemen | pray you explain\what you wean : 


If by my interpoſing I hindred notthat ; 

But becauſe I deſir*d him for once to be civil, Fs 
He concluded with Heaven keepus from all evil ; c 
But ſend you all quickly, from whence we go,. the Devil. 

Thus finding the Vintners, ſome Swearing, all Lying, 
And that no Man in's Wits would their words e're rely on ; 
Diſpairing to find out a Glaſs-of good Claret, 

Tho'.we thought *twas-no- Virtue all-times to forbearit; 
Finding al our Endeayours, our Hopes, Wiſhes fail, **' 
We cencluded the Evening with Nottingham Ale, 


Reſolv- 


< of 


( 14 ) 
Reſolving next morning as ſoon as Day=break;, 
(Diſpatching ſome buſineſs) to ſearch for Puntack. 


CAMEO BU 


\ [Tſht morning arriv*'d, where Mea Ply for their Fares, 

y Wetcok Oars, and were Landed at Parliamggt-Stairs "4 
Having finiſht our Buſineſs in Weſftminſter-Hall, Sow 

W here the Lawyers do Blinsgate loudly out-baul. 


K EL. 

At the Bufflers-head firſt we propounded the queſtion, 
But the Maſter o'th* Houſe was ſuch a mo——deſt one ; 
He beliey'd that there was not a Drop in the Nation, 
For 'cwas all on'r. drank up at the Laſt Coronation. 


II. | 
At the Fountazn then looking, we lik't not the $27, 
For Headzg-Taverns have commonly none but Heaz-Wire. 


ITE. ; 
Vre'd have call'd at the Bell, but were told by a Scout, 5 
That the Clapper for ſeveral Months. has been our. x 


; IV. 
- As weentred the Suz with'a grave Spaniſh pace, 
Met a Man in the Entry was Scorcht 1n the Face ; 
But we willing to learn Wit by other Mens Harms, 
Left the Houle, and direaly went to the Kring's-Arms. 


V. 


W ho tho they pretended to ſell Red goodas can be, 
de rather at any time drink Cherry-Branay. 


vay a” : 


<4 


(15) 
VT. 


Where ever the Swazs may have done in the C:zy, 
The Swaz here in Xzng-/treet had ſung her laſt Dizry. 


VII. 

Then paſſing along tothe ſign of St. Andrew, | 
And expetting to find Wine as good as e*re Man Drew ; 
But we found that our hopes were all as much miſtaken, 
As his that took Surgeon tor Gammon of Bacon. 


ve * 
: | -VIII. 
Then paſſing Whzze-hall, we firſt came to the Rummer, 
Which like a Town Jilt receives every new comer, 
But they were ſo bulie in Drefling great Dinners, 
That they then had noRome for two thirſty poor Sinners. 


IX. X. XI. XIL XII. 
At the Garter my Friend call'd, I atthe Kzng's head, 


And we both at the Crows, and three T «xs thought to ſpeed, 


Nor omitted to call at the fign Sandy-Pry'd; 

But alas! how ſome people in Lying will Glory, 

For Vintners like Gypſyes hang all in a Story. 

And when we demanded a Glaſs of Puntack, 
Swore they had not a Dropif their Souls lay at ſtake. 


XIV. | 
| We had calPd at the Buffer, but that we both thought, 
Our Friends Wine and his Faith were both equally naught. 


XV. 
At the Lyon the Maſter was thumping the Back 
Ot a Drawer, who at Bar by miſtake cry'd Pzntack ; 
If naming the word is ſo Criminal thought, 
The Vintners their Hogs ta fine Market haye brought. 


by, © 


Had 


.0 16) 
| | XVI. 
Had we drank at the Chequer, no Phy ſick could bar us 


From Death, for how little, alas ! *Ewould avail us, 
To drink Wine in a Houſe that looks ſo like an'Ale-houſe ? 


XVII.XVIIL XIX. 
So pale was the Roſe, the Long-Dog out of Breath, 
And Duck-Wing had crow'd himſelf almoſt to Death ; 
That had we ar either of theſe.askt for Clarex, - 
VVithout queſtion our wiſhes had quickly miſcarried. * »* 


XR. 
At the $yz we were loath for to mbiſten our Lips, 
For we plainly perceiv*d ſhe was thea in Ecl:p/e. 


XXI. 
At the ſides of Oe Tax my Friend knockt for a Sign, 


But a hollow Voice anſwer'd, Puntack's not within. 


XXII. 
At the Bear when for Claret we askt the Drawcanſir. 
Like the $22 he was Muzled, and gave us no Anſwer. 


XX[II. 
 V'hen at the Half moon we obſerv'd the gay Sign, 
VVe expetted to find no good Carer within ; 
If the Wie be but good, let the Sign be a Ruſh, 
For the Learned agree that good V Vine needs noBuſh. 


. XXIV. 

The Poets who with their Inventions ſo rack us, 
Yet aſlure us the Goat was accquainted with Bacchas ; 
Yet the Goat in Strand had not Claret a Drop, 

For jalt Su mmer the Bacchinals drank it all up. 


RXV. 
Art Po wOIT; ve thought ſome old Claret to try, 
Bui, alas ! of that Liquor the Fountain was dry ; 


7 For ſince he ſo lately was fin'd bfry Pound, x 
7 For fetching up Bottles from Cellar profound ; Fe 


7 YVhen oblig'd by the Law to Sell VYine in a Quart,. 


& 


L VVe found him ip fretful, ſo peeviſh and ſhort; 


" But *cwixt Humour and Purſe is a Sympathy found, 
| Our Humour's not well if our Purſe is unſound. | 


; ,-. &XYE 
7 How briskly the Feathers may look ; yet we gueſt 
- Their Claret (uf any) was none of the beſt. 

7” The Yizeinthe Strand, we obleryv'd was new Planted, 
7 And to find, no good Claret thore, took it for granted. 
a ITT XXVIIL - | 
' The Doors of the Swan, fome by order had clos'd *em, 
:E're ſince Abraham | Fills went to Abraham's Boſom. 


s When for Claret at Can——ters, who lives at the Mitre, 

7 VVe aski, ſhe admir'd wg came there for to fright her, 

+For ſhe had not a Drop, or may Man ne're Delight her. 
her RAR, | 

: When at the F/ve Bells we woutd Ring 4 ſhort Peal, 

a We perceiv'd by ſome token all things wers not well ; 

. Twould grieve a Man thence to receive a {ad Fate, _ 


2For if I am Poyſon'd it ſhalt he. in State. 


At La-——fords the Grey-howpa, to call we forbear it,. 


i 
F 
—_ 


BHe being better accquainted OAh Punch than with Clare. 


- - XRRXII. 
At the White- Horſe, ſo fam'd for. the Conſults and Plots; 
By Jeſuits held, as was ſworn by T. Ores, 


L 


F 


wy - | 2. bur he told us he had not aTaſt, - 
' { Jr afayaSRll on't drunk up at the Dorſerſbire Feaſt, 


—_ -— AI. 2-15 

VVhen we ſtept-in at Rof-—s we heard ſuch diſtraCtion, 
| Of Singing and Gaming, and things fold by Auction, 
7 That the Tavern reſembleda Wake or a Fair, 
= And hating all naiſes did ſoon diſappear. 


£1 þ ;  *XXXIV. 
The Ship whoof late Sprung a Leak inthe Main, 
Is new Corkt,Trim'd and Lancht-in the- Ocean agen ; 
'We hawld her and askt if ſhe'd Claret Aboard, | 
But the Captain and Ships Crew would not anſwer a word. 


22> 0+. RS | 
The laſt Tavern we came fo, was that of the Roſe-:; © 

At the Door of which ftood ſuch.a parcel of Beav's, 
VVho 1n Eating and Drioking great Criticks commence, - 
And are Judges of every thing elſe but of Setfe, ©; 
VVhen we ſaw*%em makes Faces, and heard one or two 
That the V Vine was the Devil they lately drank there; 
:VVerely'd on their word, and ne*re ſtept o're the Groundſil, 


But thought they ſpoke truth like General Council, « ,,, 


—=mnG IE I —_ 
4 
« 
I. o 
- 


Swear, 


* 


Twodays in this Search. were-away vainly thrown, 
And we both of us thinking to find none.in Town. 
Then agreed with a zeminecomradicente, 

That ſince Drinks of our Exgliſþgrowth was fo plenty.; 
VVe all their Brew'd Wines would not value a Ruſh, 
Nor ſhorten qur days.by reſpe& toa Byſb, | 


oy 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


F any Nintner , VVine-Cooper , &c. between V Vhite-Chappel 

. and VVeſtminſter-Abby, have-ſome Turns or Hogs heads of Old, 
Rich Unadulterated Claret, «nd will ſell it (as the Law airedts) 
for fix Pence a Quart This is to give notice, he ſhall have more . 
Cuſtomers than half his Profeſſion; and bis Houſe be as full from Morg- 
ing to Night gs a Conventicle, or Y Veſtmintter-Hall the fir/# day of 


the Term. - 


EWING TOE 
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